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ALTERATIONS IN 
COVENT GARDEN THEATRE. 
We have been favoured with a view of 

the interior of this theatre, and shall give 
a sketch of the many alterations that have 
been made since the workmen have been 
employed, for the purpose of preparing it 
for Italian operas. The entire of the in- 
terior has been removed, and the boxes re- 
modelled; there are now six tiers and two 
galleries. A part of the Bedford avenue, 
as it is called, behind the pit, has been 
taken into the body of the house, a depth 
of about twenty feet ; this would have made 
the interior as deep as Her Majesty's The- 
atre in the Haymarket, but it was found 
necessary to bring forward the stage eight- 
een feet, and the orchestra having been 
enlarged twelve feet, makes the pit much 
smaller than heretofore, so that it has the 
appearance of being much wider than it is 
deep. The boxes are for the most part 
very commodious, and the bottom of the 
fronts project out with a curve, instead of, 
as before, being straight, which admits of 
considerably more room for the feet, cer-~ 
tainly a great improvement. The galleries 
are level with the two upper tier of boxes, 
and are very small; the ceiling being even 
with the boxes will, we think, make this 
department very hot, and we fear unplea- 
sant. The boxes set apart for the roval 
family are on the second tier on the left of 
the house from the pit, and the approaches 
will be from the yard in Hart Street ; there 





will be only one flight of steps from the 
entrance to Her Majesty’s box, which is 
very commodious and convenient. There 
is an excellent ante-room for the gentlemen 
of the orchestra to retire, and every conve- 
nience for their instruments and music un- 
der the stage. The stage has been enlarg- 
ed, both in depth and width; the entrance 
to this department is from Bow Street, and 
the principal entrance to the boxes, as be- 
fore, under the portico, where a carriage 
way will be made, so that the vehicles will 
set down the company under the porticce 
The pit and gallery entrances will be in the 
Bedtord Avenue as before, from under the 
piazzas in the market. 

The decorative portion of the interior has 
not yet been commenced; we have seen the 
ornaments, which are of rich burnished 
gold, and the prevailing colour will be crim- 
son. The scenery is already painted for 
three operas—* Semiramade,” ‘* Norma,’’ 
and “La Sonnainbula ;” the former will be 
the first to be produced. The workmen are 
in a very forward state, and it is intended 
to open the first week in April, 

We have been informed that it is con- 
trary to the patent of this theatre to enact 
Italian operas—that there is a clause which 
expressively states that no other perform- 
ances are to take place but tragedy and co- 
medy; weremember Mr. Bunn some ten 
years ago engaged Madame Pasta, and it 
was the manager's intention to have pro- 
duced Italian operas, but he was stopped Ly 
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an injunction, and was obliged to abandon 
his project; how far it may stand good we 
know not, time will tell. The German and 
Brussells company have played here, but 
these performances were for a short dura- 
tion. 





Drury Lane—Anotuer New OPera. 
—Atthe commencement of the Drury Lane 
season Mr. Bunn promised the production 
of three entirely new and original operas. 
That promise has been faithfully kept—Mr. 
Lavenu’s “ Loretta,’ Mr. Balfe’s “ Bond- 
man,” and Mr. Vincent Wallace’s ‘‘ Ma- 
tilda of Hungary,” have each successfully 
appeared, and the two latter compositions 
achieved unequivocal triumphs. Mr. Bunn 
now, with a liberality that cannot be too 
highly lauded, contemplates the production 
of another opera, which will increase the 
number of new musical works produced at 
his theatre this season to four! Musical 
taste and musical genius are taking gigan- 
tic strides, and in all directions. The new 
opera which has been sent in and accepted 
is the work of a young, yet very popular 
artist; every one knows, or ought to know, 
the name of M. Henri Lanrent, jun., and 
he itis who owns the composition of the 
new work. We have good authority for the 
facts we state, and are enabled to add, 
moreover, that the premiere roles will be en- 
trusted to Mr. Travers and Miss Romer, 
and that the opera will be founded on Wal- 
ter Scott’s beautiful novel of ‘ Quentin 
Darward.” Such a splendid subject re- 
quires splendid treatment, and we trust the 
young aspirant to musical honours will pre- 
sent us with asuperior composition, and, 
from his great skill as a conductor, and 
thorough knowledge of his profession, we 
do not fear the result, 

Laurent’s Casino. — This charming 
retreat is crowded every night with a highly 
respectable audience. The band is by far 
the best in London, if we except the Ita- 
lian Opera. The selections are very choice, 
and the concert is a rich treat; the vocalists 
are all well-known favourites, amongst 
which are Miss Clairton, Mr. Weekes, Roe, 
and last not least that amusing son of Mo- 
mus, Glindon, whose comic ditties, chiefly 
written by himself, create roars of laughter. 
After the concert the oxy-hydrogen micros- 
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cope is exhibited as usual, which is always 
a treat to those who have not witnessed the 
exhibition. The refreshments are more 
reasonable than at any place of amusement 
we know of, 

CREMORNE GARDENS.—The proprietors 
are making great alterations at this summer 
retreat; the grounds are undergoing the 
pruning knife of the gardener, and a space 
of two acres has been added, which will 
greatly improve the back entrance from the 
King’s Road. A new Italian walk has 
been made, and all the others made wider, 
and wore diversified in their appearance. 
The tower at the top of the grounds wil} 
have a camera obscura and a cosmorama of 
novel effect. From the waterside where the 
pier is erected, a new grand entrance is in 
progress, which will have a splendid appear- 
ance from the Thames on landing. Some 
hundreds of shrubs and plants have been 
added, and the mounds are more numerous 
than before; we anticipate, from what we 
have already seen, the gardens will be a 
perfect paradise. The entertainments are 
to be on a more extensive scale than before 
and some novel exhibitions are in progress, 
which are said to be worthy of the patron- 
age of the public. The proprietor, Mr. 
Ellis, we understand has been to Paris, in 
company with Mr. Hurwitz, the eminent 
decorator, and is said to have brought some 
splendid decorations to be used for the sa- 
loon and stage departments. Mr. Partridge, 
the principal superintendent, is hourly in 
attendance in superintending the whole of 
the many alterations. The gardens are to 
open on Easter Monday. 


St. PATRICK'S HIGHWAYMAN. 
By Witt, Wen. 


— 
(Concluded from our last). 

Ten thousand questions rushed to my 
mind as to what he could now want; I was 
stripped of all save my clothes, and surely 
he could not wish to rob me of them. 
Settling in my mind that the most likely 
thing he wanted was my chaise, I in visions 
of terror saw myself yielding; therefore, 
to quiet them, summoned up my resulution 
to inquire what he had to say. “ Why, yer 
honer,” said he, laughing, “do ver think 
it at all likely for me to let yer off wida 
better coat than myself; if so you are migh 











» tiyn 

7 yours 
ing #! 
his « 
indic 
threa 
swer 
hope 
and | 
of n 
he | 
as a 
and : 
this 
exhi 
tore 
had 
Aga 
soul 
whi, 
the 
mos 
tim 
of t 
of t 
qui! 
eut 
the 
wit 


ter 
all; 
fell 


ing 
int 











always 
ed the 

more 
ement 


rietors 
immer 
g the 
space 
1 will 
m the 
k has 
wider, 
rance, 
ls wil} 
ma of 
re the 
> is in 
)pear- 
Some 
been 
erous 
at we 
be a 
S are 
before 
gress, 
itron- 
, Mr. 
is, in 
inent 
some 
€ sa- 
ridge, 
rly in 
ole of 
re to 


N, 


> my 
I was 
urely 
hem. 
likely 
sions 
fore, 
ution 
> yer 
think 
wid a 


nigh 





tily mistaken, by the powers, then off wid 
yours and you shall have mine,” and, suit- 
ing the action to the word, he tugged at 
his own article of vestment in a manner 
indicating his determination to put his 
threat into execution; I had no verbal an- 
swer to give, so slowly, in the delighted 
hopes of somebody passing by, unbuttoned 
and pulled it off, and with a despairing look 
of never-to-see-it-again gave it him, when 
he hastily put it on his back, and insisted, 
as a remimberance, that I should wear his, 
and as it was no use refusing,put it on. At 
this he burst into a loud laugh, and, after 
exhibiting many signs of savage exultation, 
tore off like a madman, as if the last act 
had been the most meritorious in his life, 
Again thankful at having escaped with 
sound limbs, I laid violent hands on my 
whip and thrashed the pony, who, feeling 
the sharp tingles of the lash, ran on at a 
most alarming pace, and in a very short 
time was enabled to reach the private door 
of the theatre. Sulkily flinging myself out 
ot the chaise, I gave it to the call boy, and, 
quite unconscious of the pretty figure I 
cut in the Irishman’s great coat, made for 
the green room. After a slight tattooing 
with my knuckles, out of politeness, at the 
door, a voice cried “ Come in,’’ and I en- 
tered; Frank Oliver welcomed me cordi- 
ally, and introduced me to a set of jovial 
fellows who were regaling themselves before 
a very seasonable fire. This ceremony be- 
ing accomplished, he offered me a chair, 
into which 1 tottered; noticing this, Frank 
said, ‘Good heavens, what ails you? you 
who always enjoyed such excellent health 
to look so ill; come cheer up, you are tired 
Edward,” continued he, addressing the 
call boy, “ bring me a glass of hot brandy 
and water.” This was soon done, and tos 

sing off the potent beverage I felt revived, 
and, as well as I was able, recounted to 
them my truly unfortunate adventure; at 
the end of my recital, every one had a word 
to say to condole me, and in the hopes of 
raising my spirits, numerous were the sug. 
gestions offered for the speedy recovery of 
my stolen property; these many proposi- 
tions pleased me, and my hopes were buoy- 
ed up by the intelligence that no douby ere 
nightfall St. Patrick would be in the hands 
of the rural police, as my good friend, Frank, 
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had dispatched Edward with a description 
of him to the commissioners, who happily 
resided not a stone’s throw from the theatre 

“* Come, old boy,’’ said he, as soon as I ap- 
peared a little more reconciled to my fate, 
“ let us now see about dressing; it is just 
upon the stroke of six, and we commence 
at half-past; but what on earth makes you 
wear your great coat, excuse me pray for 
mentioning it, but really—” “Oh,” I 
exclaimed, interrupting his philanthrophic 
sentiments, “ miserable man that I am, this 
is the coat which the Irishman made me 
take in exchange; what think you of the 
bargain ?’’ ‘ Bargain ot no bargain,’’ re- 
joined my companion, ‘* I would not wear 
the dis-reputable thing, so throw it away, 
for who knows what disease you may catch 
from wearing it; and when you return to- 

morrow, my coat shall be at your service.” 
“Thank you, Frank, so here goes,” and 
approaching a window, which I opened, I 
was in the act of hurling it out when a jing. 
ling noise attracted our attention ; therefore 
I shut the window and returned to the 
table, where the coat underwent a most 
searching examination. Oh, readers, ima- 

gine my unutterable and, at present, inde- 
scribable amazement when we discovered 
from what the jingling noise proceeded— 
would that my head and quill could do jus- 
tice to my feelings, but as they can’t I 
won’t attempt to explain them—there was 
my purse, watch, and silver all safe, toge- 

ther with a bag of yellow canvass contain- 
ing upwards of sixty pounds! What a 
burst of merry laughter this discovery call- 
ed forth, and how eager were they all to 
congratulate me; therefore, when suffi- 

ciently recovered from this truly happy sur- 
prise, I dressed, appeared, and weut through 
my part with great eclat (so said the local 
paper), and with greater preciseness than 

one could have imagined,with my head run- 
ning upon the variety of incidents that had 
taken place in so short atime. The busi- 
ness of acting being now over, Frank invi- 
ted me to his lodgings in Harley Street to 
sup; happily did we pass an hour or two, 
telling of each other’s mishaps, bottle after 
bottle was discussed, and when quite ennui’d 
and perhaps a little more excited than usual, 
we retired to rest, and the morning was 
greeted with the intelligence that our sister 
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countryman was lodged in the county pri- 
son. As the proceedings which took place 
at the court-house cannot entertain my 
readers, I will not trouble them with a de- 
scription, so conclude this narrative with 
informing them that not long after Patrick’s 
commitment he was sent out of the country. 
Frank Oliver is still alive, married, and sur- 
rounded with a little brood, one out of 
which is my godson, and to whom I often 
tell this adventure, and whose little chubby 
face, on hearing it, is lighted up with that 
expression of pleasure whicb does my old 
heart good to see. Talking about children, 
I could tell about them an anecdote or two, 
and perhaps one which no doubt every body 
that lived at the time I shall speak of will 
remember, and feel some little gratification 
in finding it recorded in so widely a circu- 
lated Journal, but more of this anon. 
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AMERICAN ACTORS. 

It has not unfrequently been said by the 
upholders of the drama in America, that 
their actors have ever been received with 
a degree of hauteur and jealousy—a want 
of hospitality—in their visits to this country; 
while, on the other hand, the treatment 
which our performers have met with at 
their hands, has been marked with the 
kindest spirit of cordiality and enthusiasm. 
That this assertion is as false as it is non- 
sensical, all will admit, for every actor, na- 
tive or foreign, must acknowlegde that in 
no country a more generous, liberal, or more 
enlightened audience can be found, than in 
our own native land. It is ridiculous to 
imagine that such an unworthy paltry feeling 
can influence a British public; every Eug- 
lishman must feel that it is an insult offered 
to our honor, when we are thus taxed with 
partiality, and a neglect of a sense of self- 
respect. In all cases, in our humble opinion, 
a foreigner is received with even greater 





kindness and consideration than is a native 
debutant, The public hesitates not to quiz 
and ridicule, if there should be any too per- 
ceptible a blemish, any too gross a crudity, 
or acoarseness in the style of any native 











artist, whilst the foreigner’s deficiencies are 
overlooked, his faults are set down to the 
fact of his having been nurtured in a wrong 
school of the drama, and his talents and 
genius swelled and lauded, sometimes even 
to a greater height than they should be. 

By far the greater number of the host of 
our performers who have visited our trans- 
atlantic neighbours, have been persons of 
high station in their profession, and of ac- 
knowledged genius, and whose attainments 
are admitted to be great on all hands; who 
have left here, the scene of their triumphs, 
to gather fresh laurels, determined to add 
increased lustre to their fame, by their de- 
serving exertions and success in a foreign 
land. But few will be found bold enough to 
assert that the “ Roscii’’ who have visited 
us, transplanted from their several native 
cities of Boston, New York, Philadelphia, 
Baltimore, &c. &c. can lay claim to the like 
degree of talent and refinement, or to the 
same order of abilities, as our artistes could 
boast who have met with such great success 
over there. Can Mr. Forrest, who has been 
put forward as one of the greatest among 
the many great transatlantic actors, bear any 
comparison with Kemble, Kean, or Mac- 
ready? No, certainly not. And we say it 
without wishing in the least to disparage the 
attainments and abilities of so eminent and 
deserving a performer as Mr. Forrest. But 


| admitting his talents to their utmost extent, 


we cannot venture to rank him with the 
performers we have named. That he was a 
talented actor, we do not dispute, but to put 
him on a footing with the eminent actors 
this country has produced, is impossible. 

Thus, then, the want of success, or rather 
the want of a success as biliant and de. 
cided as our performers have gained in 
America, arises much more from the in- 
feriority of the American actors when placed 
in comparison with the higher talents of our 
artists, than from any want of cordiality or 
generosity on our part. At the same time, 
we ought not to expect that the natives of 
a country almost in its infancy with respect 
to dramatic art should equal performers born 
in a country standing proudly pre-eminent 
in the highest walks of the drama, literature, 
and the fine arts. 

We shall resume this subject, and further 


discuss the merits and faults of American 
actors at another period. 
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THBUATRICAL SCRAPIANA. 

On the first night of dramatic representa- 
tion in M. Dumas’s new theatre, at Paris, 
the following trick, more clever perhaps 
than delicate, is narrated as having occurred. 
The opening of the Theatre Historique, 
under the proprietorship of M. Alexandre 
Dumas, was marked. by much confusion, 
A gentleman and two ladies presented 
themselves with a ticket for Box No. 9, 
calculated to accommodate four persons. 
They found it already occupied by another 
gentleman and two ladies, the box-keeper 
having issued duplicate tickets for it by 
mistake. After some remarks on the irre- 
gularity of that officer, the gentleman newly 
arrived gallantly proposed to him in pos- 
session that they (the two gentlemen) should 
remain in the lobby, and that the four ladies 
should occupy the box. “ Volontiers,” said 
the first, “ but (taking him aside and whis- 
pering in his ear) it is only fair to tell you 
that the two ladies in the box are Madlle. 
Frizette and Mdlle. Mogador,’ the notos 
rious coryphee of the Bal Mabil. ‘ Thank 
you—thank you,” replied the other, “ we 
shan’t intrude.”’ The first, triumphing in 
the ruse, returned laughing to—his wife 
and sister ! 

A tone Pause.—Mossop, the actor, was 
so perfect a distiller of syllables, and made 
such intolerable long pauses, that, in the 
speech of Zanga, in the “ Revenge,” to 
Alonzo, ** Know thou, ’twas 1——” it was 
said that the critic might, at the first word 
of the speech, have left the theatre, called 
a coach, and returned to his box, and still 
have been in time to have discovered that 
Zanga “ did it.” 

Coleman’s plays produced the author as 
follows :—‘t Poor Gentleman’ and “ Who 
wants a Guinea?” £550 each; ‘* John 
Bull,” (the most attractive comedy ever 
produced, having averaged £470 per night 
for forty-seven nights) £1,200. 

The Chinese stage, in scenic effects, is 
miserably deficient; although the dresses 
are at times superbly elegant, and the act- 
ing far above mediocrity. But above all, 
the morals of the Chinese stage are very 
good, 

Colman and Bannister were dining one 
day with Lord Erskine, the ex-chancellor, 
who, in the course of conversation on rural 





affairs, boasted .that he kept on his pasture 
land nearly a thousand sheep. “ I perceive, 
then,” said Colman, “ your lordship has 
still an eye to the woolsack.” 

Braham appeared at Covent Garden the- 
atre for the first time on any stage, for the 
benefit of Leoni, on April 21st, 1787, when 
he sang with great applause his celebrated 
song of “ The Soldier Tired.’’ It is an odd 
circumstance, considering the long subse- 
quent connexion between Mr. Braham and 
Madame Storace, that they should have 
made their debuts before the London public 
within three days of each other. The lady 
made her first appearance at the Italian 
opera in Paesiello’s opera, “ Gli Schiari 
per Amore,” on the 24th of April, 1787. 

IMPROMPTU, 


Written on the cover of an Inkstand, made 
frsm Shakspere’s Mulberry Tree. 


BY DR. HERRINGTON, OF BATH. 
Fructu cognoscitur arbor. 


Sweet relic! sprung from Shakspere’s hal- 
- low’d tree, 


Prove thou a fount for immortality : 

Spirit divine! some sacred breast inspire 
With kindred passion and congenial fire ; 
The golden fruit from some new scion raise, 
And on his mulberry ingraft his bays. 


LAST PERFORMANCE OF MACKLIN.—Mr. 
Macklin attempted once more to perform 
the part of Shylock, for his own benefit, but 
finding his memory entirely gone, he was 
obliged to request that Mr. Ryder might 
supply his place. The change was accepted 
by the audience, and the public have now 
probably seen the exit of this veteran of the 
theatre.— European Magazine, 1789, 

Hanpe..— Dr. Morrell, who composed 
oratorios for Handel, once took the liberty 
to suggest to him, in the most respectful 
manner, that the music he had compos: d to 
some lines of his was quite contrary to the 
sense of the passage. Instead of taking this 
friendly hint as he ought to have done, from 
one who (although not a Pindar) was, at 
least, a better judge of poetry than himself, 
he looked upon the advice as injurious to 
his talents, and cried out with all the vio- 
lence of offended pride, ‘What, you teach 
me music! The music is good music, 
Damn your words. Here,” said he, thrum- 
ming his harpsicord, “ are my ideas, go and 
make words to them.” 
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ACROSTIC BY MR.MURPHY,THE CELEBRATED 
CRITIC, 


J ust emblem of all lovely nature, 

O rdain'd to charm by ev’ry feature, 

Reigning unrivail’d in thy art, 

D elight of ev’ry feeling heart ; 

A pplause await and crown thy wishes, 

N ations accord “ she all possesses !”’ 

TAKING AN EMPEROR AT HIS WornD— 
The laughter-loving, good-humoured, Sig~ 
nora Storace (the vocalist) was always com- 
mitting some gaucherie in the etiquette of 
high life, or involving herself in some ludi- 
crous distress. Even the Emperor Joseph, 
whose numerous oddities of behaviour made 
sober spectators laugh, was himself unable 
to resist her naivete. One day she was driv- 
ing up the Faubourg of Vienna to witness a 
fete, when the Emperor rode up—asked if 
she was amused, and if he could do any 
thing for her?—Storace, with her charac 
teristic bluntness, said, ‘‘ Why, sir, I am 
very thirsty ; will your majesty be so good 
as to order me a glass of water?’’ The 
emperor turned round and directed one of 
his attendants to bring it. But one can 
easily imagine the consternation of her 
companions at this compliment to the sin- 
cerity of the Emperor of Austria. 

Life of Mozart. 





FOREIGN INTELLIGENCE. 


RotrerpaM.—A great musical festival 
is on the eve of taking place here, under 
the direction of Mendelssohn. 

Bertin.—The eightieth anniversary of 
the birth of Meyerbeer’s mother was cele- 
brated here on the 10th ult., with what 
might be termed “ musical honours.” 

Opgon.—This Parisian theatre (second 
Theatre Frangais) opened on Monday last, 
under the new manager, M. Veirzintini, A 
Mdlle. Araldi made a very successful debut 
in a piece called “ Horace.” 

Venice.—The foreign papers continue to 
speak in high praise of the English vocal- 
ist, Miss Hayes, who has carried her suc- 
cess and fame from Milan to Venice. 

New Orgra Hovuse.—It has been re- 
solved to build a new Grand Opera House 
at Paris. It is to be detached from all 
other buildings. Ten localities have been 
named, but none is yet determined on. 

Orera Natronat. — The third lyrical 
theatre about to be established in place of 











the Citce Olympique, is to bear the title of 
the Opera National. The government has 
just authorised the new theatre to bear this 
title. M. Adolphe Adam is the directeur 
of the music. 

Scrise’s New Drama —After the fe. 
resentation of this prolific author’s new 
comedy, the *f Marriage d’Argent” (which 
is said to be one of his best), the pit rose 
en masse, and demanded to learn the state 
of Mdlle. Mars’ health, 

Mbtxie. Cartorra Grist.—This dan- 
Seuse was to atrive in Paris, from Rome, the 
latter end of this week. 

Motte MaArs.—This eminent female 
veteran of the stage has again been dange- 
rously ill, and at one time her life despaired 
of ; but the last accounts received state her 
to be somewhat better. 

Mote. PLunkett.—This danseuse has 
just returned to the French capital from a 
professional tour in Italy and most enthus 
siastically received at Rouen, Milan, Venice, 
Trieste, Naples, Turin, &c. She is engaged 
for three months at Covent Garden Opera. 


CHIT-CHAT, 

We observe by the bills of Sadler’s Wells 
that Mr. Austin, the money taker at the 
box office, takes a benefit on the 17th. He 
has been many years at this establishment, 
and is much respected. Many favourite 
actors have offered their services upon the 
occasion, and the bill of fare is a very good 
one. 

Tue Misses Pyne have been highly suc- 
cessfull in Paris, the Marchioness of Nor- 
manby having introduced them to several 
families of distinction, at whose soirees they 
have sung with the greatest eclat, and they 
have caused our neighbours to acknowledge 
that England can produce good vocalists, 

Mr. Epney anp Mr. Ropinson gave 
the second of three concerts on Wednesday 
evening, in the Clerkenwell School-rooms, 
which was well attended, and the perform- 
ances went off with great eclat, under the 
direction of Mr. J. A. Longhurst. 

Mrs. Burtver, formerly Fanny Kemble, 
has been engaged by Mr. Maddox for the 
Princess’s theatre. The editor of the Man- 
chester Examiner throws some light on the 
subject of salary, for he states that Miss 
Cushman had higher terms than Mrs, 
Butler. Can that be? 
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A New Tenor.—An extraordinary tenor 
singer, named Michel, has just appeared at 
Milan, in Mercadante’s “ I] Giuramenta.” 
“Michel,” says a letter from that city, 
“has displayed, in the part of Viscardo, a 
voice so pure, powerful, souple, and a me- 
thod of singing so perfect, combined with 
a great facility of execution, that the audi- 
ence hardly knew how to contain them- 
selves, and every instant interrupted his 
singing by their applause. 

MANCHESTER THEATRE RoyaL. —Mr. 
G. V. Brooke has been drawing pretty good 
houses here with the stock company, which 
is well selected. Amongst them we find 
the names of Mr. James Browne, Mr. H. 
Bedford, Mr. W. Davidge, Mrs. C. Gill, 
Mrs. Weston, Mrs. Rae, &c. 

Dinner TO Mr. C. Pirt at GLascow.— 
Previous to Mr. Charles Pitt, the popular 
actor, leaving Glasgow, where he has been 
fulfilling a most successful engagement at 
the Adelphi tbeatre, he was entertained by 
a select party of his friends and admirers at 
a parting dinner at the London Hotel, in 
that city. On the occasion the chair was 
filled by Mr Howard James, of Walsall, 
the vice chair being occupied by Mr. J. M. 
Roberts, of Glasgow. The repast was ex- 
eellent, and the proceedings went off with 
the utmost cordiality and good humour. 

Meyerbeer’s opera of ‘‘ The Camp of Si- 
lesia’’? has been produced at Vienna with 
very signal success, Its name has been 
altered to *‘ Wielka,” that being the cha- 
racter supported by Jenny Lind. The 
grand maestro himself led the orchestra, and 
was called before the curtain, together with 
the prima donna, between the acts and at the 
conclusion, when the applause and enthu- 
siasm of the audience unbounded. Wreaths 
of flowers, bouquets, and laurels, with, in 
many instances, impromptu verses attached 
to them, were strewed completely over the 
stage. 

Dumas’s theatre, absurdly called the 
Theatre Historique, when it is altogether 
devoted to melo-drama and spectacle has 
been visited by all Paris. It is nightly 
crowded to excess. 

Mendellsohn’s celebrated oratorio of “ St. 
Paul,” will be performed at Paris, for the 
first time, on the 19th of the present month. 

The delight of the good people of Vienna 
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at the performances of “The Swedish 
Nightengale,” almost amounts to insanity. 
A medal has been struck to commemorate 
her appearance, there being on the one side 
the fair vocalist’s likeness, and on the other 
a brilliant star with the motto “ nescit oc- 
casum” (it knows no setting), which will 
be presented to her by the elite of Vienna. 

Miss Anne Romer, we are given to un- 
derstand, will appear in Madame Albertaz- 
zi’s part of “Giselle,” in the ‘* Night 
Dancers,” at the Princess's very shortly. 
We are rejoiced to find that this charming 
opera will at length be fairly heard, since it 
suffered so considerahly last year through 
the indisposition of the principal artists 
and the inferiority of the substitutes. 

It is rumoured that Mrs. Butler has 
signed an engagement with Maddox to ap- 
pear at the Princess’s Theatre, and that 
Creswick, late of Sadler’s Wells Theatre, 
is engaged to support her. 

There is some talk of Walter Lacy and 
his wife appearing at the Princess’s. 





Shirley Brooks is engaged on another 
three act comic drama for the Lyceum. It 
is decidedly wanted, for the bill is now 
crammed with farces, 

Mr. Bunn takes his annual benefit at 
Drury Lane, on Monday, March 15, when 
asplendid bill of fare is provided. The 
lessee has behaved in a very spirited man- 
ner throughout the season, and deserves a 
bumper, which we hope will be given him. 

Mr. Mildenhall has written a new bur- 
lesque for the Olympic, in which George 
Wild will sustain the part of the hero, or 
heroine, (as we should say) for the subject 
is * Joan of Arc, the Maid of All-work.” 


We are told that Mr. Bunn will treat the 
Easter folks to a grand spectacle, in the 
style of his popular entertainments, at 
Drury-lane. All the danseuses hold en- 
gagements at either one or the other of the 
Italian opera houses, so a ballet will be 
impossible. 

Matuews.—When Mathews was passing 
through Newark, a Tyke familiarly said, 
“I knows thee,—I zeed thee play Clown 
once at Hull.” Mathews made no reply, 
“TJ did, I tell ye; I’ve gotten bill o’ play 





at hoame now.” “ Have you,” said Ma- 
thews, “I'll give you a crown for that bill.’’ 
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Away flew Tyke and returned in a few mi- 
nutes. “Come,” said Mathews, “ coach is 
ready: here’s the crown, give me the bill.’’ 
“ Noa, noa, measter,”’ replied the country- 
man, “ my wife says it be worth two crowns 
at least.” Mathews complied. The coach 
rattled off, the countryman bawling out, 
“I’ve got another on ‘em at home, where 
thee’rt in for a devil.” 1t appears strange 
to those unacquainted with country the- 
atres to hear of Kean as Harlequin, Ma- 
thews as Clown, and Mrs. Siddons as Co- 
lumbine ; but stranger still is it, that the 
fascinating Mrs. Mardyn once played Tom 
Shuffleton and Dan in a public-house in 
Kensington, A well-known actor and dra- 
matist, in his early career, played Lady 
Macbeth, in consequence of the sudden in- 
disposition of the manageress ; no apology 
was made, and the audience never disco- 
vered the cheat. 





HOME AND FRIENDS. 


Oh, there’s a power to make each hour 
As sweet as heaven designed it ; 
Nor need we roam to bring it home, 
Though few there be that find it! 
We seek too high for things close by, 
And lose what nature found us ; 
For life hath here no charm so dear 
As Home and Friends around us! 


We oft destroy the present joy 
For future hopes—and praise them ; 
Whilst flowers as sweet bloom at our feet, 
If we’d but stoop to raise them! 
For things afar still sweetest are 
When youth’s bright spell hath bound us; 
But soon we’re taught the earth has nought 
Like Home and Friends around us! 


The friends that speed in time of need, 
When Iope’s last reed is shaken, 

To show us still, that, come what will, 
Weare not quite forsaken : 

Though all were night,—if but the light 
From Friendship’s altar crown’d us, 

’Twould prove the bliss of earth was this, 
Our Home and Friends around us ! 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


J. B.—The MS. is devoid of argument, and quite 
at variance with our opinion. 

A Sus.—It has been repeated several times that Miss 
Rainforth is married, but we believe there is not 
the leasi foundatiun for the report. 

M. H.—If we were to insert every Article sent to us, 
we should expect to be pelted with brick-bats as 
we passed along the streets. 

A Sun.—We have some Memoirs in store for our 
Readers, 

M. 8. B.—All communicati intended for inser- 
tion the same week must bn sent by Tuesday. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
AURENT’S CASINO, at the Roya 
ADELAIDE GALLERY, Still continues 
to be the magnet of attraction, nightly luring its 
habitues within that maelstrum, the Polka and 
each vortex of the mazy dance. Grand Vocal and 
Instrumental Concert. Musical Director and Con- 
ductor, M Laurent,jun. First appearance of that 
Son of Momus, Mr. R. Glindon, tne most original 
comic singer of theday; Mr. Weekes, and Miss 
Clairton, Mr. J. Roe, After the Concert is finished 
Animaland Vegetable Physiology Illustrated by the 
new Oxy-Hydrogen Microscope. Aliso a Bal Pare 
d’Hiver, Six Masters of the Ceremonies will super- 
intend the general arrangements of the Ball,— 
Refreshments of the first quality. Doors open at 
seven; performances terminate at half-past eleven ; 
admission, 1s. 


LOBE HOTEL, Bow Street, Co- 
VENT GARDEN, opposite the Police 
Court. W. Humpuryes having completed all the 
extensive alterations, begs to inform the nobility 
and gentry visiting London and the Theatres that 
they can be accommodated wi.h DINNERS, SUP- 
PERS, &c. in first-rate excellenve at very moderate 
charges, combined with every comfort; and trusts, 
by strict attentien, to merit their future favours. 
A Splendid Coffee Room, where gentlemen may 
dine from the joint at 1s. 6d. each, or with fish or 
soup 2s., from 2 till 8. Private Dining and Supper 
Rooms for Large or Smal! Parties, Excellent and 
well-aired beds—bed and breakfast, 17s. 6d. per 
week, or board and lodging, £2 2s. per week. All 
kinds of French dishes prepared by a first-rate 
artist from Paris. Excellent suppers after the the- 
atres are over, very reasonable. 


RITING, BOOK-KEEPING, &c. 
—Persons of any a,re, however bad 
thelr WRITING, may, in EIGHT LESSONS, 
acquire permanently an elegant and flowing style 
of penmanship, adapted either to professional pur- 
suits or private correspondence Arithmetic ona 
method requiring only one-third the time usually 
requisite. Book-keeping as practised in the go- 
vernment, banking, and merchants’ offices. Short- 
hand, &c. Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Institution, 
7, New-street, Covent-garden. 

‘* Under Mr. Smart, penmanship has been reduc- 
ed toa science, and the acquisition, therefore, of 
what is called a ‘good hand,’ rendered but ‘ the 
labour of an hour!’””—Polytechnic Journal. 


CONTENTS, 
Alterations in Covent Garden Theatre o......000 81 
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American Actors ...... 000+. 
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Foreign Intelligence—Chi 
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